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And they say the gentlemen have brought home many
fine sealskin furs. Gold and furs! Wherever he went
Frobisher, with his dream of sailing up his strait be-
tween America and Asia into the South Sea, was deaf-
ened with talk of gold. He must have cursed the day
Michael Lock ever conceived the crazy notion that a
piece of black stone contained precious metal. It is
extraordinary that nowhere in England was there a
piece of genuine gold ore so that men might compare
and understand the difference. And yet, in such case
it is nowise sure that men would have understood. The
age of experimental philosophy was near, but not yet
over the horizon. We have but to read George Best's
naive conclusions concerning the Gulf Stream to see that
an argument was still sound so long as it sounded well.
Whether things actually were so, as proved by going
to sea, was of secondary importance.
Going to sea, to prove, to accomplish, was Frobisher's
passion, and yet he had to spend his days pestered by
the court, who wanted gold; by Lock, who wanted ex-
planations; by fraudulent foreigners, who wanted ex-
pensive furnaces and fat retaining fees; and by investors,
who wanted to know whether they ought to hold their
shares or sell. As if he cared what they did so long as
he might sail again to seek his Passage. Time was pass-
ing. News of these voyages was getting about in Ant-
werp, Genoa, and Venice. Some other navigator would
be feeling his way northwest soon.
The winter passed, as before, in ceaseless conferences,
quarrels, and investigations, each party charging crook-
edness and incompetence. But whether the ore was
worth bringing home or not, the importance of estab-
lishing some kind of permanent claim to Meta Incognita
was being discussed among the "gentlemen." The prin-
ciple that America everywhere contained mines of gold
and silver was accepted; and indeed the principle has